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"Pm," Mid Dugan laconically, lay 
\ng down bl* cards. 

“That putt me out," lumarked the 
Aran Yankee from tba Crura Triangle 
outfit. The third man. Davlee, aa he 
called hlmralf, rapped tba table with 
Ida knuckles Indifferently. lie «u 
ahead of the game and could afford to 
lorn the pot. 

There remained old man Lorry To 
him Gentry looked with turprtaing In 
oonclance. Having dealt the card a, the 
gambler waa disturbed by no doubta aa 
to Lorry's action. He would raise and 
promptly. Ijonry bad cut before the 
deal. It la true, but Gentry had reversed 
the cut adroitly, unobtrusively 
Nevertheless, to the gambler’s *ur 
prise. Lorry was uncommonly slow 
lie vacillated mentally between euu 
tlon and cupidity; hla weak, red tim 
med eyes shone feverishly behind the 
Iron bound glasses, mod be chewed 
nervously upon one end of his ragged, 
tobacco stained muatacha. Finally he 
slammed his hand upon the table. 
Gentry arched hts brows ln«]Ulringty. 

“Out?" be asked, motioning toward 
the discard. 

Old man Lorry swots abandonedly 
"Naw!" be replied. "Bra yer twenty 
an’ go yer a hundred better.** 

From the interior of bla shirt be pro¬ 
duced a roll of bills which the gambler 
appraised with amaaement. He had 
not thought to find such rich t>ria\ 
Lorry, conscious that be was creating 
a sensation, threw two bills upon the 
table with an air. 

"Bteddy. pop." cauttopad Hraly. pro 
piietor of the mIood. 

"illnd yer own buslnraa" responded 
old tunn Ix>rry sharply. 

"And five hundred battar," Gentry 
remarked softly. 

"An’ five hundred." 

"Again." 

Lorry glanced defiantly about the ta 
ble Healy had turned hla l*ack A* 
for the rest startled out of their corn 
posure by this abrupt change In the 
complexion of the gama, they watched 
breathlessly. 

"Call yer!" exclaimed the old man. 
depositing the remainder of his for- 
ln the pot 

‘Area up an' queens!" ha added, with 
an oath, ss Gentry displayed his cards 
"Better 'n my kings up so' Jacks”— He 
broke off. staring blankly at the gnm- 

bkr as ha calmly raked ta hla Spoils 

and passed the cards to Dugan The 
latter shook bis bead, with an air of 
finality 

"Nope." be Mid “No more for me." 
"None In mine," agreed the lean Yan¬ 
kee briefly, and Davies nodded assent 
to the Judgment of the others 
Lorry shambled dispiritedly toward 
the liar. "Gimme some ’akl. Billy," he 
demanded 

Gentry arose nnd placed a fifty In the 
bartender * Itanda. "You can pay for 
the drinks out of that. I'm going to 
take a little walk to cool off. See you 
later, gentlemen." He paum-d on the 
thresla»ld. but none answered him. and 
he passisl on out Into the Infinite silent 
peace of the mountain night 

lie walked H few Steps IIlong the 
apology for a road which formed tin 
main street of the half d*wen«*d milling 
village, then halted suddenly 
"Old fool,” In- muttered lin|»atlently. 

himself against the thought 
the wrong he had done old man 
"Up should have known bet'- 
ter. Well, what’s his Ions Is my gain 
If I hadn't got It soma other fellow 
would." 

Gentry lighted a cigar, stock his 
hands In his trousers pockets Jauntily 
and retraced his steps toward Healy's 
But he did not stop thera. Through Its 
open windows fragments of an argu 
tuent floated to hla rara. punctuated 
with old man Lorry's voice, bleating 
that be bad been abort). That was 
quite true, but the gambler did not 
wtah to discuss the question with him 
since of necessity It would mean even¬ 
tual bloodshed He etejiped quickly past 
the fan of light which the doorway 
threw arrriaa tlie road and Itcgnn an 
ascent of the m'ountaln trail, lie would 
return ere long, when things were 
quieted, saddle hla bora* and ride oil 
to tba next camp. 

The night air waa wans and aooth- 
the balm of the pine scent, 
strolled beneath a high, 
brilliant aky. fretted with 
stars Hnt from these he kept 
face. Hla thoughts were too near 
the earth for contemplation of the 
Aa he left the straggling 
behind him be euterwl «l«on a 
sweet solitude wbora sflMtce was 
• mystery of night upon the moutv 
Ulna The road woond temptingly ou. 

• forest aisle empty, dusty, now white 
fn the glare of the heavens, now black¬ 
ly shadowed by rnaarad pine*, through 
wboae Inter s tices the starlight fell. 

Presently the gambler came upon a 
little clearing la whlak. aet at a dis¬ 
tance back from the rand and sur¬ 
rounded by g dilapidated picket fence, 
was • small cabin, vine dad. Its win¬ 
dow* shorn dimly with yd low 

M hour was 

__midnight As be s te pped, puffing 

speculatively upon his dpsr. s voice 
polled him—s feminise voire, singular 
ty rich la Intonation and dear-sod at 
that be mads out a slender figure sway¬ 
ing upon the gate of tho fence He 
toraed away hla smoke, ramoved bis 
hat and approach**, 
evening." he auifi eoorteously 
"Howdy. 


The 


vu an llstinctly out 


harping with a..at the l>eauty of 
the girl s voice had led him to expect. 
And. now that he could see her. tl»*re 
wu* positive refinement of feature In 
the face, wholly charming, upturned to 
him. 

‘ Ye*." be answered her. 

The girl regarded him with um-on- 
waled curiosity. »An’ what might be 
jrer name, atranirer?" 

"Mason," he lied without wondering 
why he should lie. lacking a reason. 

"Oh." ahe sighed, with evident re¬ 
lief. "I didn't know—from yer style, 
yer know—but what ysr might be Gen¬ 
try ” 

“Who’s Gentry T" 

“Aw—a gambler what I heerd had 
cotue to town. I’appy went down 
early tonlgtit to get In the game with 
him Bay. Mr Mason, did yer see my 
pappy down then*?" 

"I don’t know, really. Who"— 
“Lorry." she Interrupted. “Ole man 
Lorry they colls him, mostly Did yer 
see him around T" 

"Come to think of It I did" He 
smiled blandly upon her to conceal a 
rising uneasiness 

""ns he drunk?" she continued 
frankly. 

"N no. I didn’t notice that he was " 
"He warn t gamblin' with that 
hound Gentry, was he?" 

"No," said the hound heartily. "Gen¬ 
try b.-ft town today, 1 hear." 

‘That’s go.nl!" Nhe amlled at th# 
gambler, shading her beautiful eves 
with a deep fringe of upcurled lashes. 
“He’ll only come home drunk, then." 
she added pensively. T don’t mind 
that. Never had to manage a man. did 
yer. stranger?" 

“Only myself," he laughed. 

‘Then yer don’t know nothin’ about 
It—the trouble, 1 mean. Pnppy’s an 
ole fool. He don’t know no more about 
playin’ poker ’n a tenderfoot, an’ he 
thinks he knows It all. He—he"— She 
hesitated. 

"Well?” he encouraged her 
“Aw—nothin’, only he made a strike 
s little while ago. it warn’t much of a 
strike, only a couple of thousand, an’ 
he promised to send me back east -to 
the home folks, you know—next week." 
"And?" said Gentry softly 
"That was the money be took to gnm- 
ble with." she laughed. a trifle harshly. 
"Said he’d send me back In style—with 
his wlnnln’a. Well, so longs Gentry 
ain’t there I reckon I may get a chance 
to get some book leamln*. after all. If 
I can keep him home till next week 
(join* already, stranger?" 

"Ye#; I must hit tbs trail early to 
morrow. Miss Lorry.” 

“Waal, so long. If yer aee the ole 
man start him along home, will yer? 
Thanks, an’ good night to ysr. Mr. Ma¬ 
son." 

• •••*•• 

Some distance down the trail the 

gambler stumbled over tbs prostrate 

form of s man. With something of a 
strong presentiment Gentry turned the 
body over and lit a match to see the 

face. 

It was old man L>rry, hopelessly In 
toxlcated, sleeping the dead sieen of al¬ 
cohol. 

‘There’s most of my fifty." remarked 
the gambler grimly. “It's like throw¬ 
ing g<*»xl money after bad I’m a 
daru*-d fool." 

To prove hla naaertlon he took from 
hla wallet the hllla of which he had 
robtw-d the miner and stuffed them In 
the latter's pocketa. Then he helped 
him to his feet, meaning to see him 
home. To his wonder Gentry found 
that the man. om-e afoot, w is able to 
walk nfti-r n fashion. H<* lurched 
along unsteadily, but made progress to 
ward his cabin 

Tbe gambler followed him to the 
clearing. ste|>ping noiselessly, then 
turned nnd went back for hla horse 
nnd hts last glimpse of Hraly's. 


Rrltkt Briar, 

♦Vhat n fine hoy Benny Is getting to 
be!" remarked Mr. Bloobumper* moth¬ 
er-in-law, who was taking dinner with 
Bloohuraper. 

"Ten, Indeed.” replied Bloobumper 
proudly. "He’s a regular logician too. 
He'll ask qnestlons and deduct conclu¬ 
sions In a masterly manner. He’s in¬ 
herited his father's brain power.” add 
ed Bloobumper modestly. 

A few moments later the conversa¬ 
tion turned upon Momionlsm. and Ben¬ 
ny. In his search for knowledge, asked. 
"Taps, what Is a Mormon?" 

"A Mormon. Benny, Is a man who 
marries more than one wife." 

“Then you are a Mormon, ain’t you. 
papa?” asked Benny, anxious to dis¬ 
play the deductive powers which his 
father had commended. 

“I a Mormon. Benny! Why. bow lb 
the world did you get such an idea Ir 
your liead as that?" 

“Why, 1 heard you tell Mr. Spratts 
yesterday that you had married all 
your wife’s family." 

“Mrs. Bloobumper," said that gen¬ 
tleman. turning to bla wife. "I think 
Benny bad better be sent to bed He’s 
been up quite late enough." 


Revvwsvd- 

He was asking the old man for hla 
daughter In marriage. Ha waa talking 
tremblingly, braitatlngty. an you read 
In story books. Now eame the old 
man's turn to speak, and aa be began 
hla face was white with passion and 
hla voice ebook with sidtomcnt. 

“You want to marry ay daughter?" 
fie Mid. "Ah! Twenty years ago your 
father crippled me la •_ 

and now 

my time has come." i 

He pa need for breath, and the aaplr 
ant for tbe malden’a head was about to 
beat a hasty retreat ta the face of 
supposed defeat, whea tbe father 
broke forth again: 

“Tea. air; I swore to ho revenged, 
and I'll now strike the tether through 
the eon. Want my daughter, eh? 
Well, take her. and may ah* prow as 
•xpenatve to you aa aha has to me." 

The old aua dropped Into hie chair, 
worn out with tbe e iii toa nat of hla 
plot and th* young 


| *M H. VANGIEHOM 

Puraiota* ago Huso non 

No 393 Franklin Htreet, opp. Washing 
ton Avenue, 

officeBouras * to » i.suu.s. eud 1 to* r. ■ 

Talephuu* call Bloom8«1<1 XX. 

|JB F. O. HHAUL, 

PHYSICIAN AND BURGEON. 

No. 70 Washington 8l., Bloomfield, N. J. 

pffioe Hours; Dull S.SOA. n.; it to LW r. 

# to • ». M. 

, Telephone go. I f. 


|JE. 01LE. 

PHYSICIAN AND SUED EON. 
Offloe: 637 Bloomfield Avenue, opposite 
Conger Street 

Hoursi I to 10 A. 4 to T r n. 


C. HAMILTON. D. D. 8.. 

Dxmut, 

Nj. 3‘J Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J. 
Telephone go. M l—bloomfield. 


E. W. F. HABUIBON. 


Office aad Beeldeaoe; 

329 Broad Street, Bloomfield, N. J. 

Office Houre s v> »:*0 a ■ . S to • W. M. 

Telephone go. itM— Montclair. 

^JHAS. H. HALFPENNY. 

ATTOHgHT A COCHOALLOB ST Law, 

office: *00 B HO AX) STHkJCT, SXWASX 

keeldenoe. Lawreuoe Street, Hoonts M 


Frederick k. nick 

)1LCH A PILCH. 


Henry O. FUoh. 


Attorney* and Counsellors at Law. 
tt cLigTog aTkxrr. siwahe. g. j. 
Residence of F. H. FUcb. Ts Weteeeelng Avenue. 

|£AL8EY M. BAKEFTT. 

a rron >xt a.vd CocgsaxLoa at Law, 

Office. 760 Broad 3t., Newark. 

Eeeldence, Elm St., Bloomfield. 


XHAELES F. K0CBEK. 

CocgsKLLOB at Law. 

SCWaBK: (BLOOMFIELD* 

FrudenUal Build leg IS* Bloomfield A venae. 


NEW LOCATION. 

Washington Life Insurance Building. 

BROADWAY, Cor. LIBERTY ST. 

NEW YORK, 

1 be Watch and Jewelry House of 
Benedict Bros, woe established In Wall 
Street In 1819 by Samuel W, Benedict, 
tbe father of the preeeot Benedict Bros , 
which makes It probably the oldest In 
their line In thle oountry. 

Tbe preeeot Beoedlote removed to the 
corner of Oortiaodt Street In 1863. 
They have long deelred to have larger 
and fire-proof quarters, and now have, 
they believe, the most attractive Jew’ 
elry store In tbe United States, and per¬ 
haps In the world. 

Their specialties are fine WatchM, 
Diamonds and other Precious Gemc. 

^ •• 

BENEDICT BROTHERS 

JEWELERS, 

141 Broadiaj, cor. Libertj St., 

NEW YORK. 


ORDER 


BluePoints 

On Half Shell 

-FOB- 

New Years Dinner. 


YY'M..DOUOLAS MOORE, 

Attorney and Counsellor at Law. 
orrica: 

149 Broadway, Haw York CUy. 

Residence, 12 Austl^ Place, 
Bloomfield, N. J. 


ALLAOHER A KIRKPATRICK. 
Law Offices, 


tu Broad Street, Newark. N J. 

J m L). Obllaohcr. J Bataeo Kiekpathick. 

h-el leuce of J, D <i»li» k ’her, Ridgewood Are., 
Oleu Ridge 


F CAPEN, 

ARCHITECT 


TS4 Broad street. Oor. Market Street. Newark. 

/ 

Reeldeuoe : IT* Franklin Street. Bloomfield 


JJAVID P. LYALL. 

PIANO-TUNER. 

88 Monroe Place, Bloomfield, V. J. 
Look Box 144 


H. OLMSTED. 

Civil Enoinbeb a Ad Strvetob. 
Offloe, National Bank Building. 

Residence : 279 Belleville Avenue, 
BLOOMFIELD, B. I. 


HOPLER’S, 
571 BloomBeld Annie. 

Tfilwphonu No. 7 -b. 


Chas. W. Hedden & Co. 

UNDERTAKERS. 

72 Clinton Street, 

L. D Telephone go. 5»-s. BLOOMFIELD. H. 1 
Everything Furnlehed Pertaining to 
the Business. 


J. MAIER. 

TEA< her OF VAOLIg AKD PlABO. 
Music furnished for Weddings. Recep¬ 
tions, etc. 

47 FaiBMorgT Avekck, 

Newark, N. J. 

J. G. Keyier’s Sons, 

556 Bloomfield Ave., 

DEALERS IB 

FORNITDRE 

Of Every Description. 

Firl«rta4 CtoaMr Salta, linuijt. 


E. F. O’Neil, 

PRACTICAL 

HORSESHOEING, 

4!6 Bloonllelil Aft, near Oraigi St. 

All Interfering, overreach lag. and lame 
horeee ihod In ibe most eclentlttc manner and 
on approved prtnclplea Perfect eatUfactlon 
guaranteed. Honme oallel for and brought 
home with oars. 


REMOVED ! 


Also Oil Cloth. Carpwt Lining, Mat¬ 
ting, Mattrwesea and Spring Bads 
always on hand. 

Upholatarlng and Rapairing don# 
with naati 


February rf ISOS. 

PST AT E OF CATHERINE RAINER, 


Ptmut M the order of ft 
SefTQgaie of the County of 
made, on the anpllneWnti of the m 
Merutor of said fn enee d . ■ 
given to the evedtknre of said 
hlMt to the euheevlber uader 


Honeyvell & Painter, 

UNDBRTAKBRS k BHBALMERS 

Personal Attendance 
Day or Night . . . 

Ml Blooaliid iTtbr. TuhlMtoi St 

Bloomfield. N. J. 

teLt L W,Hr#T«VtN80N. 


L. DAWKINS, 

Cor. Hoitgomery ul Orchard Stmts. 


FIFE GROCERIES, PRO- 
VISIOFS, FRUITS, 

Pk>ur ( Feed, Grain, Hay, Ac 


NEW LINE OF WINTER GOODS. 

Coolers, Winter Lap Robes and Sheets, and Driving Glovcw 
Trunks and Satchels always in Stock. 

Rubber and Oiled Goods. 

Trunk Repairing a Specialty Trunks In ored of Repairs sailed (or sod dellvecad 
In aoy part of Bloomfield or Oleo Ridge free of charge. 

JOHN N. DELHAGEN, 

10 Broad Street. Bloomfield. 


The Standard LiYery and Boarding Stables, 

T. H. DECKER, Proprietor, 

No. 600 BLOOMFIELD AVENUE. 

Large stock of good horses. Perfect Family Hors«* 

Gentlemen’s and ladles’ driving horspfi. 

Brand New Coaches, Carriages, and Buggies of Latest and 

most approved styles. 

Tirst-tiasM Equipment In Every Respect. 

If/ou have occselon to use a Uvery of any s*nd for any purpose, or a he 

A Ur “ i Ur ® ° r 10 n,OT# - »>«fore going eleewbere visit aod exaai 

(scllltle* and accommodations of the Standard Livery and Boarding H gbl ag 

FURNITURE STORED. 

^ Courteous Attention and Satisfaction Guaranteed 

Telephone No. 72. 


JOHN G. BEYLER’S SONS, 

General Furnishing 

Undertakers 

and Embalmers. 

556 Bkwsltkl An., BlMBhld, 11 . 

Everything pertaining to the Business 
furnished. 

TKLKFHOBK CALL BO. 35. 


There are Patents, and there 

PATEHTS WHICH PROTECT. 

We procure you the last kind 

less you order otherwise. 

Our preliminary searehaa ($6) are very 
trustworthy, sod free advtoe aa to pataafi 
anility goes with them. . 

DRAKE & CO., Patents, 

Cor. Broad A Market Sts.. 

Telephone 2662. NEWA.RR, I. J, 

4 . - • --* 


Amos H. Van Horn 


AND NOW FOR THE 


“New Years” Furnishings 

—the dining room comes first in the 
thoughts of all. To get ytfu interested, 
we have planed a remarkable sale of 
dining furniture, such as you’ve never 
known before! It will pay you to travel 
miles to profit by it! 


$ 2.49 


$ 24.00 $ 5.49 


Golden Oak. Boa Quartered Golden Golden oak-Box 

_ _v-j_ oak—Extension table 

g h ’ with claw feat, wm Arm chair, w. 
wa* $3 00. ^ fs itO. 


‘ The Portland 
Range” 

—tl»a rang* that's In over 
14.900 h o c era none Ilka It 
anywhara 1 Rakaa bast, 
lasu longast ! 


$ 28.00 

Q ol ira oak, ahlna | 
dnrat t mirror 
back, was *34.00. 


AMOS H.VAN HORN, Ltd. 

as "ffie, **•’ oad Sref eewie “AMoa" be#ere eatarlag ear afiera . 

MARKET ST., NEWARK, K X 

’ § ^ Hear Flara »C. at Rrra d H. 

karaaaaaa ras s iswi** te assssaraaaaraateatete 
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